AT THE WATER-HOLE OF SHANNA

like the pelvis of some ancient reptile and various small
specimens of quaint shapes, resembling Losspuppen or
Fairy Stones. These were clearly Nature's work. The two
big ones looked like fossil bones, but proved to be mere
sandstone concretions.1

'Here you are, Sahib!' said Hamad, as he laid them on
the sands before me, while his fellow Badawin looked at
him disapprovingly for having brought along what must be
added burdens for the camels.

CI don't know what they are, Hamad, what do you think
they are ?'

"The work of Bani Hillal, Allahu alimF said he, and the
onlookers nodded their assent.

Bani Hillal through the length and breadth of Arabia,
and indeed of North Africa, is a name to conjure with, a
name that stands for an ancient but now extinct tribe to
which every well or other relic of past days is ascribed; its
name is ever on the lips of men. Bani Hillal is the fount of
the whole folk-lore of the southern desert. Every Badu has
something to tell of its legendary heroes, often in the simple
rhymes of his beloved tongue, and when I have heard one
story from different lips, I have noticed that the version
hardly differs by one word.

The great traditional hero of Bani Hillal was one Bu
Zaid, so named not that he was the father of a son Zaid, but
because he was 'the possessor of excellence' - a man of
superior qualities. The name Antar was strange to these
remote dwellers in the Rub' al Khali, but legends of Bu
Zaid and of his kinsman Dhiyab bin Ghanim, another hero
of the tribe, these they have in abundance.

They place the ancient home of Bani Hillal in Wadi
1 See Appendix II.
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